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Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapv Montacus. 


‘ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political history. They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.””—Croxer’s New Wuio Guips. 
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Scene I, 
Den of the Longheads and Nobodies in Charles Street. 
Chorus, 
Since by a threat of ‘*‘ No Reform,” 
We’ve lost in evil hour our places, 
We have become a wretched swarm 
Of Vo bodies with curs’d Long faces. 


Wellington.—To grapple with your foes prepare, 
Omnes.—Till death for place we’ll bravely fight. 

Wellington.—Then swear, my valiant Longheads swear ! 
Omnes.—Great chief, we’ll swear, that black is white. 


Scene II. 
Downing Street.—Grey, Solus. 

Alas! these ‘‘ Nobodies” they sorely vex me, 
And with their opposition much perplex me, 
I'll call sharp-scented Brough’m my precious cat, 
None is so fit to grapple with a rat. 
I’ll ask my able counsellor’s advice, 
He’ll teach me how to vanquish enemies (any mice. ) 

Grey calls Puss in Boots, who enters. 
What’s to be done in place to keep me still, 
Tell me some plan and quickly. 


OUR PANTOMIME. 

It is on all sides admitted that a Pantomime ought to be 
made the medium of satirising the follies of the Times, when 
instead of being the most silly and unmeaning of all Dramatic 
Entertainments, it might become the best corrector of the Age’s 
Absurdities. Acting on this idea we have determined on pro- 
ducing annually at the proper season a grand political panto- 


mime, to which we shall always give the benefit of scenic effect, 


sts sts 
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for the success of our last years’ pantomime fully justifies any 
outlay, however much it may seem to be out of proportion with 
the resources of anordinary penny periodical. However, pro- 
logues are scldom attended to on occasions of this sort, and we 
fancy we hear our myriads of snbscribers already crying, 


whistling, hooting and catealling for Tue PANTOMIME. 


We have founded it on the grand political events of the last 
twelve months, and yet it will be found to be in every respect 


parallel with that called Puss in Boots, now acting at Covent 


a 


Garden, and which we have taken as a groundwork, because, | F ae 
h is already familiar with it, the application of our Puss. Take this Bill, 
> town is already familiar w a 7 | eos : J’ 
SANDE EAWa He AereRy Spee ' Pl | Use it for good alone, and it will grant 
own will be more distinetly and easily recognised. Unto your wish whatever you may want. 


Airn.—Grey— The Soldier Tir’d. 

The Premier tir’d of false alarms, 
2 ae | Defies the spite of Tory swarms, 
The Governor by King William the 4th. | And scorns to threats to yield. 
And should Peel’s brazen trumpet sound, 
— , In shouts of question” ’twill be drowned, 
The Prince of the Longheads \ The Duke of Wellington. With this I’]] dare the field. 

and Nobodies f Exit holding up the Bill 
Scene III. 


FIGARO'S POLITICAL PANTOMIME. 


DRAMATIS PERSON.-E, 


Puss in Boots—Lord Brougham. | 


{ Lord Lyndhurst, 


Two of his Gang Sir Edward Sugden. 
—— | The Field of Reform with the fruits beginning to blossn. 
Jossling, Earl Grey. | Enter Lyndhurst and Sugden, two of the Longheads and 
The Governor’s Lady, Queen Adelaide. Nobodies. 
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Lynd—Reform begins to thrive too much by half— Scene IV. 


Suo.—Let’s burn it down— it’s Irttle > ; . . : ve : ‘ 
Sug Let's ts Imttle else but chaff. _ Interior of the Governor's Castle. Enter the Governor ani 


They rush desperately into the field and burn down as much his Lady 
of the blossoms of Refurm as have already sprung up and 
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Gov.—My dear put on your kindest Jooks to-day, 


The Nobodies burning down the blossoms of Reform. For [ expect my little premier Grey. 

Enter Grey (solus.) | Lady.—t won't look kind at him—you know the view 
Grey.—Oh! here’s a go! my field of promise burned ! Of that same Grey of yours makes me look 4lue. 
Is this the prize that all my toil has earn’d. Gov.—Madame we must be civil for his Bill 


Whiat’s to be done ? ah there is hope left still, 
I’)] try the virtue of my precious Bill. 
Waves the Billand the Field of Reform resumes its former 
uppearance, Lest I be an Ex-King and this my poor exr-sceptre. 
Lady.—Well, Vil no more upon your favourite frown. 


t Is the sole thing which keeps our people still, 


I won't except to one so much adepter, 


Gov.—Y ou'd better not! ’twould cost you half-a-crown 


Song. The Governor.—Atr. Pray Goady. 
Dear Addy please to moderate the rancour of your tongue 
Why flash those sparks of venom from your eyes, 
Remember ‘Tories now are weak, the Whigs are precious strong 
My premier why should you despise. 
Ply him, try him, 
Prove e’re you deny him, 


If he’s easted off ’'m blasted never more to rise. 
> SRA NSESYNS Sceng V. 
Grand Chapel of Saint Stephens. 





SS Enter Grey and Wellington (Prince of the Nobodies 
— oS SN SI, JF \, RSs ae NS Brougham (Puss in Boots) following slyly. 
-—_ | Well—Ah Grey—you once did dare defy my power, 
But that was in your more propitious hour ; 
= => 


i. Your Bill is lost—so enter this strong cage, 


Chorus of Ten Pound Householders. Unhappy Jird without your 42/2, all those 





Of Grey’s bright fame, let us be the resounders, Who once applauded, now will be your foes. 
And give his praise report by loud ten pounders. | 4 
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But still I dread ve not. 
Well._—Zounds! then Pll take 
A form will cause your pany limbs to quake ; 
You with your Bill and its detested clause, 
First threatened me, but mine are worse than yours, 
[ Tukes the shape ofa roaring Lion. 


frrey. 


Butey Broueham as Puss in Boots who hands to Grey the 
recovered Bill, whose magic power ts exerted to catch 
Mellington tn his own trap. 
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Grey.—Ah, caught at last—how dead your threatening 
tuils, 


[yom mouth so full of thundering cannon Jarels, 
You’re in ny place, tis true, yet spite of bayonet 
At finger’s ends, I doubt if you can stay in it. 
Think not my fears, gaunt monster, to provoke 
With threats of powder; they must end in smoke, 
But there you are without the power to move, 
While 7z cau’t stir, and owf you cannot rove. 
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Well.—I, that so frequently have chang’d my shape, 
Can extricate myself from any scrape. 
Grrey.—But out of this you cannot get at all, 
Unless you change to something very small, 
Between those bars which you so powerless keep, 
Only the meanest animal can creep. 
Well.—Nothing too low for me, [|] own it flat, 
I’ve been before, Vl be again a rat. 

Wellington changes from the threatening aspect of a terrible 
lion to the grovelling form of a startled rat,and hy his little- 
ness is enabled to creep between the golden bars of the place 
in which he was powerless. Brongham,as Puss in Boots, 
immediately takes advantage of the change, and pouncing 
upon him, dooms him to instant destruction, 
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The Harlequinade now commences, the transformations are 
rapid, the knocking about active, and the shuffling particularly 
plentiful, Eldou and Wethereil still appear as Pantaloon and 
Clown their original characters, for whieh ride the Political 
Pastomime for last year in the fourth number of Migaro, 


THE INTIRPRETER. 


Twacddle at Bath. 


Here then [ stand, gentlemeo, rejected but not dishonoured. j 


,? 
if dian wahOodite : 


scene the most ¢ athusiastic perhaps ever witnessed lovk place ‘ 
THE WHOLE COMPANY rose simuliduects/,, and Tuk RooM 
acclamation which ut may be said, WITHOUT EXAGGERATION, listed NEARLY 


Disappointed certainly but wot disheartened, (the sume 
of Mr. WV 


RUNG dé I 


20 minutes, ) 
scene renewed. \—bhatruct Jrom the Vines lreport of ihe Spe wel 


Hobhous, at bath. 

The above is an extract from the speech of Mr. Hobhouse 
the defeated candidate for Bath, who coutrives most pleasuit!y 
to feel considerable comfort under a most complete failure. 
According to the above report the dimer must have been duii 


bey 


work, for a speech of two Lours lewygth is dreadful enough, 

when it is interrupted by ad libitum enthusiasm from one ty 
twenty minutes, there must have been a degree of twaddling 
tedium about the proceedings which must have been with: 
difhculty sustained by the company. It is all very well to 
cheer and hoot fur half an hour together, aud poor Elobhouse 
may fee! his reception to be vastly consoling under the cireum 
sfauces, though there is no denying the fact that he was most 
regularly turned out at Bath, notwithstanding his popularity 
among the frequenters of public diuners paid for out of his own 


poe Ket. 
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A Reporter in Chancery. 


Mr. James Farquharson, who reported for the Times some procecd- 
ings which took place at a meeting of the Duke of York’s creditors, was 
committed yesterday to the Fleet prison, for contempt of Court. Mr. 
Farquharson refused to give up the name of the gentleman who had 
furnished him with the information, considering that it would be a 
dishonourable breach of private contidence to do so.—Spectator. 


Our laws may be very good in theory, but they are sometimes 
extremely absurd in practice, for by their operation a person Is 
not unfrequently punished for that which is honourable, while 
they often afford an escape to one who is really criminal. In 
the above instance Mr. Farquharson a reporter for the Times, 
is sent to the Fleet prison, not for contempt of the Court of 
Chancery, but for withholding on a sense of honour, the real 
author of the contempt in question. The law first threatens 
vengeance to the Times newspaper, but that rich establishment 
which has had a benefit from the publi ‘ation of the proceedings 
by which the contempt is incurred, instantly gives up its 
informant without the slightest compunction, and Mr. Farqu- 
harson a poor man with six children, might by following the 
generous example of his rich employers have escaped with 
similar impunity ; but honour and poverty are too often doomed 
to go together, and he is generally the one to act nobly who has 
the least means of doing so. Thus the Times proprietors get 
off free, and Mr. Farquharson as the penalty of his strict honour, 
is hurried off to the Fleet, and deprived of the power to exercise 
the labour on which he depends for his support. We understand 
that he hasa family of six children, and under these circumstances 
we should be glad to see some subscription set on foot, for an 
industrious and respectable individual whom we can only 
consider as a martyr to his own honourable scruples, as well as 
to the unjust power of the Court of Chancery to imprison those 
who furnish reports of its proceedings. 
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BREVITIES. 





‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’——Shakspeare. 


4 Colour of Reason. 
The Tories wish to make the people discontented with the 
present Ministers, and they would go so far as to try and prove 
that Grey is Black. 





Political Logic. 
If two decided negatives will make 
Together one affirmative, let’s take 
Philpott’s and Lyndhurst each a rogue per se, 
Who by this rule an honest pair will be. 
4 Consolation. 

The Conservatives feel that their party is broken up, though 
by way of consolation we can tell them that if any thing will 
go down with the country it must be Toryism. 

A good Sign. 

Though the Russian Government will not change its policy 
to a more liberal tone, there are some hopes sincePozzo di Bargo 
one of its most influential adherents is announced in the papers 
to have come over, 

Right and Left. 

The poor King of Spain has confessed in a published decree 
that during his illness he had very little understanding left. 
What he had therefore could not have been right. 

ae Epigram 
(On Wellington’s anticipated visit to the continent. ) 
That Wellington would shortly take a tour 
Was a report without the slightest ground, 
Though if a four may mean a furn ’tis sure 
He’ll take one soon, who’s always windiug round. 
This Dose to be Repeated. : 

Lord Brougham has prepared the draft of a measure of 
Church Reform, Itis expected this draft will equal in efficacy 
the tamous Russell purge. 
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THEATRICALS. 





To be laudatory in this department of Figaro is a luxury in 
which we can seldom indulge, but if all our authors were fike 
Mr. Jerrold, it would require all the eloquence of a George 
Robins to express our full appreciation of the merits of modern 
dramatists. Nell Gwynne is written with considerable point, 
and contains an abundant share of wit properly so called; a 
quality wholly distinct from that low humour or coarse ribaldry 
which generally is put forward as a substitute for wit in the 
productions of modern playwriters. The piece in question 
represents the first introduction of Nell Gwynne to that right 
royal blackguard Charles the Second, whose disgusting pro- 
pensities have won for him from the tongue of sycophancy the 
title of the Merry Monarch,-though had he been born in a 
lower rank, he would have been perhaps only remembered 
through the medium of some such book of records as the New- 
gate Calendar. If adulation were not allowed to interfere with 
truth, for * Merry Monarch” we should now read “ heartless 
libertine,” for surely such a brutal bully never before or since 
existed even in the family of royalty. But the days are nearly 
gone by in which it would be possible for rank to give eclat to 
vice, and George the Fourth who partook in a minor degree of 
Charles’s disgusting qualities is already spoken of as a gross 
sensualist, so that we have hopes that history will with respect 
to him be more just than merciful. 

We must apologise for digressing upon two such bad subjects 
as two monarchs, and will return to Mr, Jerrold’s piece which 
is far more valuable than either. Of its merits we have already 
spoken in the highest terms, and the acting is also worthy of 
almost unqualified commendation. Miss Taylor acts the good 
natured uneducated clever girl of easy virtue to the very life, 
and Keeley as Orange Moll is irresistibly ludicrous. Poor old 
Blanchard has been monstrously puifed for his performance of 
Counsellor Crowsfoot, but the acting of this veteran is out of 
date, and can only be relished by playgoers of some years 
standing, a race of antiquarian critics with whom we cannot 
claim the honour of being contemporaneous. Blanchard’s aet- 
ing, we are told, is of the old legitimate school, and it may be: 
but we cannot see its beauties, which must be rather slender, 
ifa relish for them is only the result of some forty years ex- 
perience. His grimaces may be very rich to those who think 
talent consists in thrusting the mouth adroitly to one side of 
the face, or that letting the chin drop some two inches isa 
mark of undisputed genius, It may be very comic indeed to 
throw the nose forward as if it wanted to settle on a bench in 
the middle of the pit, but we not being veteran playgoers, have 
not learned yet to appreciate so strange an order of histronic 
buffoonery. Poor old Diddear stalked through the part of 
Betterton the manager of the Duke’s theatre, with a strut of 
self sufficiency as amusing as it was innocent. It was pleasant 
to see the poor man fancying himself somebody, for it must 
have been to hima situation of singular rarity, and if novelty be 
pleasing, Diddear in Betterton’s coat must be indebted to the 
run of Nell Gwynne for some very delightful evenings. 

sitet, ale AR Sail 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. . 

The first volume containing about 100 Caricatures is now ready, 
price os, Gd. in boards, 

The first Half-yearly Part is reprinted from the stereotypes (ONCE 
MORE,) price 2s. The Second Half-yearly Part is just issued price 2s. 
Yd., it includes a title-page. 

In consequence of the great demaad for the last vears’ pantomime 
with its Six Caricatures, the pnblic is informed that No, 4 of the 
Figaro was adorned with that popodar production. 

Mr. Cox of Bath is a rogue and a fool for sending us a letter without 
paying the postage. If be wants his title-page let him order it of bis 
bookseller, when it will be got as a matter of course from our publisher. 

In consequence of the length of the Pantomime our other depart- 
ments are of necessity curtailed—Some advertisements are also post- 
poned,—-Another slasher for Sir Peter Laurie is in type. 
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